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I ardently pray my dear children may ever place
the firmest reliance.

ANNE CAHTBRBT HARRIS.
" Long Town, iSeptcniler) 1780."

This artless and affectionate narrative of the
perils through which she had passed,, and of the
feelings they excited,, does justice and honour to
the warm heart of the writer,, and will account for
the reluctance with which Colonel Harris conti-
nued in the path of glory and of clanger.

When Mrs. Harris,, whose infant daughter had
been rocked in the rude cradle of this tempes-
tuous voyage, had a little recovered from fatigue
and apprehension. Colonel Harris proceeded with
them to Kilkenny, where the beauty of the scenery
and the warm hospitality of the neighbourhood,
and of some friends who had known him during
Ids former residence in Ireland, *made them an
agreeable abode. But it did not continue long;
for the report of a French invasion required that
the 5th Regiment should march immediately to
Limerick, where Mrs. Harris increased the sources
of her husband's affection by giving birth to a son
(the present Lord Harris). He was subsequently
stationed in various parts of Ireland, when the
prospect of a numerous family, added to an innate
love of retirement and country pursuits, prompted
him to make several attempts to sell his commis-